Tarn. Well haft thou Icflbn'd vs,this (hall we do. 
But would it pleafe thee good Andronicus, 
To fend for Lucius thy thrice Valiant Sonne, 
Who leades towards Rome a Band of Warlike Gothes, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe. 
When he is heerc,euen at thy Solemnc Fcaft, 
I will bring in the Empreffe and her Sonnes, 
The Emperour himfelfe,and all thy Foes, 
And at thy mercy fhall they ftoop,and kneele, 
And on them (halt thou eafe,thy angry heart : 
What faies Andromcm to this deuife ? 

Enter Match*. 

Tit. Marcus my Brother, 'tis fad Thus calls, 
Go gentle Marcus to thy Nephew Lucius, 
Thou (halt enquire him out among the Gothes, 
Bid him repaire to me^nd bring with him 
Some of the chicfeft Princes of the Gothes, 
Bid him encampe his Souldiers where they are, 
Tell him the Emperour,and the Empreffe too, 
Feafts at my houfe,and he (hall Fcaft with them, 
This do thou for my loue,aad fb let him, 
As he regards his aged Fathers life. 

CWar. This will I do,and foone returne againe. 

Tarn. Now will I hence about thy bufineffe, 
And take my Minifters along with me. 

Tit. Nay,nay % let Rape and Murder flay with me, 
Or els He call my Brother backe againe, 
And cieaue to no reucnge but Lucius* 

Tarn. What fay you Boyes,willyou bide wuh him, 
WKdes 1 goe tell my Lord the Emperour, 
Ho w I hauc gouern'd our determi ned i eft ? 
Yeeld to hi> Humour ,i nooth and ipcake him faire, 
And tarry with him till I turnc againe. 

7'it. I know them alhthough they fuppofc me mad, 
And * ill ore- reach them in their cwnedeuifes, 
Apavre of curfed hell-hound* and their Dam. 

Dent, Madam depart .-it pleafure,leaue vs becrc. 

Tarn. Farewell A ^rowo^rcuenge now goes 
To lay a complot to betray thy Foes. 

77*. I know thou do© ft,andfwcctrcuenge farewell. 

Chi. Tell vs old man,how fhall we be imploy'd ? 

Tit. TutJ hauc worke enough for you to doe, 
PnUtus come hither,Cf/«a s and Valentine. 

Pnb. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know you thefe two ? 

Pub. The Empreffe Sonnes 
I take the<*i; £hiron,Demetrius. 

Titus. Fie Tub W,fie ,thou art too much deccau d, 
The one is Murder,Rape is the others name* 
And therefore bind them gentle Publius, 
Caius,*n& Valentine }jy hands op them, 
Oft hauc you heard me wifh for fach an houre, 
And now I fi nd ^therefore binde them fure, 

(hi. Villaines forbeare,wc are the Empreffe Sonnes. 

q>ub. And therefore do we,what we arc commanded. 
Stop clofe their mouthes Jet them not fpcake a word, 
Is he fure bound 5 looke that you binde them faft. Exeunt* 

Inter Titus Andronicus with a knife 3 and Lauinits 
withaTSafo*. 

Tit. Corne,come La*iniA y \ocke,\hy Foes are bound, 
Sirs flop their mouthes,let them not fpeake to me, 
But let them heare what fearefullwords I vttcr. 
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QhVillaines,CfoV«w,and Demetrius, : — — - 
Here ftands the fpring whom you haue flaitfd *ri I 
1 his goodly Sommer with your Winter mixr ttu< 
You kifd her husband,and for that tilV,fa U ] c * 
Two of her Brothers were condemn'd to death 
My hand cut off,and made a merry ieft * 

Both her fweetHands^erTongucjandthatmo 
Then Hands or tongue,hcr fpotleffeChaftity dccr * 
Iuhumaine Tray tors,you conftrain'd and for 'ft 
What would you lay,ifl fhould let you fpeak c * 
Villaines for (hanie you could not beg for p ra * 
Harkc Wrctches,how Jmeanetomartyryou 
This one Hand yet is left>io cut your throats * 
Whirft that Lamnia t weene her flumps doth h \A 
The Bafon that recciues your guilty blood. ° ; 
You know your Mother mcanes to feafl with rnr 
And calls herfelfe Reuer>gc,and thinkt«fBernad^ 
Harke Villaines, I will gnn'd your bones to dufl 

And with your blood and it,]ie make a Pafie ' 
And of the Pafte a Coffen I will rearc, 
And make two Parties of your (hamefull Heads 
And bid that (trumpet your vnhallowed Dam ' 
L'ke to <le earth fwallow her incteafc. 
This is the Feaft,thar 1 haue bid her to, 
And this the Banquet fhe (hall furfet on, 
For worfc then Philomel you v f d my Dau»hter 
And worfe then Pregne,\ will be rcueng'd, 
And now prepare your throats : Lamnia come. 
Rcceiue the blood,and when that they are dead 
Let me goe grin'd their Bones to powder fmall 
And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, 
And in that Pafte let their vil'd Heads bebakte 
Come,corae,be euery one officious, 
To make this Banket, which I wifh might proue, 
More flerne and bloody then the Cenraurcs Feaft. 

Htmsthtktkwu 
Sonow bring them in,for He play the Cooke, 
And feethem rcady,gaiait their Mother comes, Exmu 

Enter Lucius \May -cm. and the C&ths. 

Lhc. Vncklc Marcus ,fince 'tis my Fathers minde 
That I repair to Rome,I am content. 
Goth. And ours with thine bef3ll,what Fortune will. 
Lhc. Good Vnckle take you in this barbarous Mm^ 
ThisRaucnous Tiger, this accurfed deuill, 
Let him receiuc no fuftenance/cttcr him, 
Till he be brought vnto the Emperous face, 
Forteftimony of her foule proceedings. 
And fee the Ambu (h of our Friends he ftrong, 
If ere the Ecnperour meanes no good to vs# 

Aran. Some deuill whifper curfes in my care, 
And prompt me that my tongue may vtterfor tb, 
The Vencmous Mallice of my fwclling heart. 

Luc. Away Inhumaine D^gge, Vnhallowed Slaue, 
Sirs s helpe our Vnckle,to conuey him in, Flwifa 
The Trumpets flic w the Emperour is at hand. 

Sound T wwpets. Enter Emperour And Emf refresh 
Tribunes and others. 

Sat . What,hath the Firemament more Suns then one? 
Luc. What bootcs it thee to call thy felfe a Sunnc i 
Mar. Rome* Emperour & Ncphcwe brcakethcpaM 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated, 
The Feaft is ready which the carefuil Titus, 
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--^^?nedloan Honourable end, 
H3 t° a ce for Loue,for Le.gue.and good to R 
Ff IfJou thctfore draw nic and take your places, 


ome : 


A Table brought in. 


Enter Titus like a Cookf, placing the meat on 
the T^e,and with a ? ale . otier her fi ce * 

fitus- Welcome my gracious Lord, 
Welcome Dread Queenc, 
income ye Warlike Gothcs>welcome Luct*** 
And welcome all:a!though the cheerc be poore, 

rrwiii fil1 y° llr ftomacks ' p ,cafe y° ys cat of ,c# 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd Andronicus ? 

Tit. Bccaufe I would be fure to haue ail well, 
To entertainc your Highneffe,and your EmpreiTe. 

7ij». We are beholding to you good Andronicusf 

fit. And if your HighneiTe knew my heart,you were: 
My Lord the Emperour refolue me this, 
Jas it well done of mth Virginiw, 
To flay his daughter with his owne right hand, 
jeeaufe Ihe was enfor'ft^ftain'd^and deflcwr'd? 

Satur. It was Andtonicus. 

Tit. Your reafon,Mighty Lord ? 

Sat. Bccaufe the Girle.Chould not furuinc her (hanie, 
And by her prefence drill renew his forrowes. 

Tit. A reafon migh'ty 9 ftrong,and effectual!, 
A P atterne,prefident,and liuely warrant, 
For me(moft wretched) to pei "forme the I ke: 
j) lti i\ C) Lauinia^r\A thy {bame writh thee, 
And with thy fhame^thy Fathers forrow die, 
A . He k'h her. 

SAt. What haft done,vnnaturall and vnkinde t 
Ttt. Kil'd her for whom my tcares haue made me blind. 
I am as wofull as Virgwius was* 
And haue a thoufand times more caufe then he. 
Sat. What was ihe rauifht rtcll who did the deed 5 
Tit. Wilt pleafe you cat, 
Wilt pleafe yourHigneffe feed ? 
Tm. Why haft thou flainc thtn^f onely Daughter ? 
Titus. Notl/twas Chiron and Demetrius, 
They rauifht her, and cut away her tongue, 
And they, 'twas they,that did her all this wrong. 
Sam. Go fetch them hither to vsprefently. 
Tit. Why there they are boih, baked in that Pie, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, : 
Eating the flefh that flic herfelfe hath bred. - 
'lis true, 'tistrue^itneflemy kniues fliarpe point. 

He flabs the Empreffe. 
Satu. Die franticke wretch, for this accurfed deed. 
Lhc. Can theSonnes eye,behold his Father bleed? 
There's meede for rnccdc,death for a deadly deed. 

Mar. Youfadfac'dmen_, people and Sonnci of Rome, 
By vprores fcuer'd like a flight ofFowIe, 
Scat-redhy windes and high tempeftuous gufts i* 
Oh let me teach you how, to knit againe 
This fcattred Corne,into one mutual! fheafe, 
Thefe broken limbs againe into one body. 

Coth. Let Rome herfelfe be bane vnto herfelfe, 
And flice whom mightie kingdomcs curfic too, 
Like a forlornc and defperate caflaway, 
boe (hanaefull execution on herfelfe. 
But if my froftie fip.nes and chaps of age, 
Graue witnefles of true experience, 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, 
Speake Romes deere friend, as 'erft our Aunceftor, 


When with his lolcmne tongue he didjhfcourfe 
To louc-fickeD/^w fad attending care, 
The ftory of that balefull burning night, 
When fubtilGrcekcs furpriz'd King Priams Troy: 
Tell vs what Sinon hath bewichcour earcs, 
Or who hath brought the fatall enginejn, 
That giues our Troy,our Rome the ciuill wound.' 
My heart is not compact of flint nor ficcle, 
Nor can I vttcr all our bitter gricfc, 
But floods of teares will drowne my Oratorie, 
And breake my very vttrance,euen in the time 
When it (hould moue you to attend me molt, 
Lending your kind hand Commiferatton. 
Heere is a Captaine,lct him tell the tale, 
Your hearts will throb and weepe to heare him fpcake* 

Luc* This Noble Auditory,be it knowne to you, 
That curfed £hiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 
And they it were that rauifhed our Sifter, 
For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded, 
Our Fathers teares defpif d,and bafely coufen'd, 
Of that true hand that fought Romes quarrel! ouc, 
And fcrtt her enemies vnto the graue. 
Laftiy,my felfe vnkindly baniJhed, 
The gates fliut on me,and turn'd weeping out, 
To beg reliefe among Romes Enemies, 
Who drown'd their enmity In my true teares, 
And op'd their armes toimbraccme as a Friend; 
And I am turned fofth.be it knowne to you, 
That haue preferu'd her welfare in my hiood, 
And from her bofome tooke the Enemies point, 
Sheathing the ftcele in my aducntrous body. 
Alas you know,I am no Vaunterl, 
My fears can witneflc.dumbe although they are, 
That my report is iuft and full of truth: 
But foft^me thinkes J do digrciTe too much, 
Cyting my worthIe(Te praife:Oh pardon me, 
Far when no Friends are by,men praife thcmfclues, 

Hare. Now i$ my turne to fpeakc;Behold this Child, 
Of this was Tamora deliuered, 
The iffue of an Irreligious Moore, 
Chicfe Archited and plotter of thefe woes, 
The Villaine is aliue in Titus houfe, 
And as he is^to witnefle this is true. 
Now iudgc what courfe had Titus to reuengc 
Thefe wrongs,vnfpeakeablc paft patience, 
Or more then any liuing man could beare. 
Now you haue heard the truth,what fay you Roraaines? 
Haue we done ought amiffe ? fhew vs wherein 
And from the place where you behold vs now, 
The poore remainder oiAndronici, 
Will hand in hand all headlong caft vs downe 
And on the ragged (tones beat forth our braines', 
And make a mutuall clofure of our houfe : 
Speake Romaines fpeake,and if you fay we fhall 
Loe hand in Lucius and I will fall. 

Smfti. Come come,thou rcuerent man of Rome 
' And bring our Emperour gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our Emperour :for well I know, 
The common voyce do cry it fhall be fo. 

Mar. Lucius ,all haile Romes Royall Emperour, 
Goe,goeinto old Titus forrowfull houfe, 
And hither hale that misbelieuing Moor*, 
To be adiudg'd fome direful] flaughtering death, 
As pnnifliment for his moft wicked life. 
Lucius all haile to Romes gracious Gouernour, 
_ . e c t Lucim 1 ' 


